WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
made you light on me, I wonder? There are
hundreds of other girls, some of them better, a
lot of them worse than me, and it's curious that
I should be the lucky dip.
(The BISHOP remains gloomy and silent?)
(After a pause) Well, go on; open up the over-
ture, and play us something grand.
BISHOP (with some impatience). My child,
your present way of life's an evil way; I wish to
give you a chance to turn aside from it, so please
try to be decently attentive, and listen seriously
to what I am about to say.
YOUNG WHORE (with a half-suppressed giggle).
Wine's beginning to take effect again. Had a
wild, wild time all this week with the Dreamer.
He got an advance on a book he's getting pub-
lished, and he's after another now. (She prods
the BISHOP'S breast?) If he comes back before our
treaty's signed, I'm off, and you won't see me
till what he gets is gone. So go ahead and
strike a light, and let us see the way we're
walking.
BISHOP (with gloomy indignation). I can't
listen any longer to these horrible remarks.
You have no pity for yourself. You are too far
away from a helping hand. (He rises to his feet)
I will leave you alone. I have done my best.
I will leave you alone.                            r
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